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till it ends. If I may say the same thing with reference to our
subject today, this rule is the first lesson in the path of compassion.

We must suffer inconvenience ourselves so that others may be
comfortable. It is licence, not discipline, to act upon the impulse
of the moment without pausing to consider how our action may
affect others in the world. Such behaviour argues the Satanic
temperament, not the godly. It is the Satanic way to embrace
disorder as order. Where it is all noise and no consideration or
respect for anyone, it is the Satanic way which the people follow.
We cannot point to one specific mark through which we may
recognize an action as being Satanic. Every action is prompted
by mixed motives. An action which springs from restlessness in the
heart and creates the very image of restlessness, should be regarded
as characteristic of the Satanic way.

I stand first, these days, in using the word "Satanic". Not that
I am enamoured of it. The world may imagine that I am, but
my conscience tells me that I am prompted by nothing but com-
passion in using it. There is no hatred and no anger behind it. I
describe things as I see them. In this, I merely follow the way of
compassion. Today's occasion is twice welcome as affording an
opportunity for reflection over the meaning of compassion.

We revere the person for honouring whose memory we have
gathered here. I, too, rank myself among his adorers. A critic can
never be this. This is, therefore, not the place for sceptics. Even
such persons may attend in a spirit of humility to get their doubts
resolved. If, however, the motive is to find food for one's scepticism,
the rule of civilized behaviour requires that one should leave this
place. Everyone in the world should have freedom. The sceptic
should certainly have a place where he can be himself, but likewise
the devotee or the worshipper, too, should have a place where
he can go ahead with his work undisturbed by criticism. I assume,
therefore, that only those who love the poet and hold him in
reverence have come to this meeting. It is to these persons that
I say that today's occasion is twice welcome.

The man in whose hallowed memory we have gathered here
was the living embodiment of this religion of compassion. He
understood it well and had perfected it in his life. This same
compassion inspires our present activities in the country. It is not
anger which prompts them. The situation as it has developed has
given us sufficient reason to be angry and has hurt us deeply.
But, even at this unhappy hour we pause and think how we may
act so as not to hurt the opponents; how, on the contrary, we may
do a good turn even to them. Non-co-operation springs from